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dimple!
By DAN CAREY.

NOW. having written .something recentlyabout knees, female kneea.
we naturally, with our well known

modesty, thought that the subject had been

exhausted. But no, we were wrong. A

lady printed a card in The Spn the other
rtav in xvhirh she said that men Would be

compelled to become accustomed to seeing
the knees of women and that those who
could not see them without going crazy had
better prepare them&elves for a residence
in the insarie asylumSoi' seems the subject isn't exhausted at
all. Frankly, we had not thought about thin
feature of going crazy, but it does present
possibilities. As a matter of fact, we did
not fee) fully capable of understanding the
lady's viewpoint because of our unfamiliarlty
with knees, except our own, so we decided
"to make an inspection in order that we

might he more familiar with our favorite
topie and place ourselves in a position to
pass judgment.
We visited a swimming pool a. large

swimming pool in the centre of Manhattan
Island, and there we made out; study. We
had been attracted by a particularly alluring
niotXMO i.f «« Ollnrr CilfM e lfl V\OfC" n in o roH
I'" 'ulr "l " "

bathing suit who appeared about to dive
from a springboard. So we paid our ftft\
cents willingly and went inside.
Then was revealed to lis the secrets of

the sex. and we knew what the card writing
lady had been talking about.

* *

IT reminded us of the story of the wealthy
old'gentleman in the South who became
so ill that his physician requested a

consultation with some specialists of the

community. They came, examined, consultedand withdrew. In vain he requested
that he be informed of his condition. His
own physician Vas silent and the specialists
were as 'dumb as clams. A second time
they came and did the whole thing over

again, with the same results.
Finally they said a third consultation

would be required. Meanwhile the patient
had grown worse and somewhat irascible.
He called Uncle Tom, his body servant, to
his bedside.
"Tom." he said, "the doctors are coming

to examine me again. They will not tell
me what my trouble is. I want you to go
in the room with them when they are holdingthair consultation and pretend to be
dusting' or something of the kind. After
they have gone you tell me what they said.
I simply must know what is the matter
with me."
Uncle Tom agreed, and after the physicianshad completed their examination he

went Into the living room 'o overhear what
they might say.
When the specialists had departed the sick

man called for his servant.
"Were you in the room, Tom?" he Inquired.
"Yes, sur, 1 wuz right dar," he answered.
"Well, what did they say?"
"Course, Marse Dick," he said, "yo' knows

dat dey talked er lot er words dat I never

knowed de meanin' of. I listened des as

good as I could, but I didn't know what dey
wuz talking erbout. Finally one of 'em riz
np. dat one wid de long white whiskers, and
it looked tor me like he wuz mad. He
walked up an' down In front de fireplace a

few times an' den he said: 'It des ain't no

use arguin' erbout It any more and wastin'
my time an' yours. De autopsy will reveal.'"

*

AND so we had things revealed to us

when we went to the swimming pool.
In our ignorance of the matter we

had always supposed knees to be rather
entrancing, little dimpled effects, well
rounded and attractively gotten up.

It isn't true. We agree with the lady who

wrote the card. Any man who would go

crazy over what we saw the other night
deserves a place of honor in the insane
asylum.

Novy, there were several girls who were

not in swimming and who did not have on

oathing suits. It may have been.however,
we do not know.
The chances are that an investigation

would show that women with desirable knees
do not go In swimming while those with
knees of lesser attractiveness remain on

shore.
The whole subject might well be referred

for final, decision to that heroic official of

the Chicago, Burlington and Qulncy who
has issued an, order abolishing rouge, rr led
down stockings and short skirts in the generalotlice of the road. Here is displayed a

fearlessness in the male sex that Is as

unusual as it is commendatory.

MRAVWHII.E, now that the subject
of women and their rights has
arisen we note with Pleasure that

the Woman's party now proposes another
amendment to the Constitution of the United
.States. This one will insure that "equal
rights to women shall not be denied because
of sex or marriage."
Good. Go to It. girls. We art with you.
We admit that women d^ not know what

they want, except that they want to get
the advantage of the men and do not know
Just how to go about it. For goodness sake,
do not misunderstand hur attitude on the
question. We think they ought to have the
advantage. They need it.

Recently we had the pleasure of dining
with a charming lady who is perfectly
serious in wishing to see the condition of
women improved by lowering them to the
level of men. We told her of a State which
formerly had a law that made men and
women absolutely equal in one respect.
"The State of Texas," we said, "formerly

had a law which provided that. In the event
of a divorce everything that a man hnd was

taken charge of by the court and placed
with whatever property the woman might
chance to have. The two lots were put
togethei and divided equally, half going to
the woman In her own name and half was
given to the man. Then they started life
over, each with an equal amount. That was

a fair law. wasn't It? That made them
equal."

"Yer," she answered, "that is fair. Now.
that is the kind of law we want passed in
all the States."

"Well." we answered, "we had a man go
from Georgia to Texas, lie fell In love with
a wlciow who had been left about a million
dollar b\ her hunhand. They were married.
Several months later they were divorced.
\ 11 the man had. which was nothing, was
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taken irum mm and put in the pot. Ther
all the woman had, which was $1,000,000
was taken from her and put in the pot. I
was divided between them, and^they eacl
started life over attain with a half milliot
dollars. That was fair, wasn't it?"

"No," she answered, "that wasn't fair
That was outrageous. Women ought to b<
protected from such njen."

"Well, that is what the men thought," w<

answered, "so Texas men changed that lav
and' men and women are not now on equa
footing there any more."
She remained silent and thoughtful, an*

as this was one of the few occasions upoi
which we have had the better of an argu
ment with a lady we hastily changed th*
subject.

* *

OF course, the whole feminist move'

ment is caused by the fact that laboi
saving devices have been perfectet

to such an extent that the entire time ol

women is no longer required in household
duties, and 1t. is perfectly natural that thej
should seek something to occupy their tim<

and their minds. Every human being mus

have something to occupy the mind. Ok
Uncle Aaron had the right idea about it
Uncle Aaron ^as a prince of the Churcl
Triumphant and the chief singer in tin
choir on Sundays and prayer meeting
nights; on Tuesday evenings he was treas
urer and assistant presiding officer of th«
Sons and Daughters of the Lily of th<
Valley. During the daylight hours he wa;

the disturber of weeds In our garden, th<
playmate of our baby, a regular attendant
in the kitchen at meal times and our owr

personal friend, adviser and household sage
One afternoon we placed the record o:

Paderewskl's "Minuet" on the phonograph
Just as the last strains died away Uncb
Aaron stuck his head through a window
He had been listening.

Good Sports
NOT In twenty years has northerr

Westchester county known' suc>
trout fishing as has been enjoyef

this season. From various localities comi

reports surprising to the city resident wh<

journeys to the Catskills, to Maine, Canadr
or the Adirondaeks, because he doesn't be
lleve there are any speckled beauties t<

speak of except at a distance. Yet two 01

three times a week, for example, M. D. Cad
man of Pleasantvllie.brother of the Rev. ft

Parkes Cadman of Central Congregations
t'hui'ch. Brooklyn- starts off shortly aftei

daybreak in a motor, returning for a lati
breakfast with a string worth Its weight If

radium to an appreciative sportsman.
Occasionally Mr. Cadman or some othoi

canny angler will stroll Just l*>yond the HttU
village's confines in the late afternoon ant

come home for a delayed supper with ar

equally alluring catch, not a few of the trou

measuring twelve Inches each. William H
Buckhout of the same community also it
consistently successful. The same thinf
could be said of a dozen more. By the gam»
token twelve Inch brook trout taken wlthlr
thirty miles of the (Irand*Central Termina
are worth while.

No, Klnstein's theory and the recent aur

spots have nothing to do with the excetlem
fishing In such streams. It Is the loglca
rohiiit or errort nuiinx puck a nor.on years,
when a number of sportsmen, then new reel
dents of the region, systematically stockec
brooks and lakes with thousands of trout
pickerel, hass and perrh. Prominent amonf
those men are William Arnold Bradley, t
New York business man, and Charles J
Campbell, a New York lawyer.both wel
known members of the Beaverklll Trou
Club.whose Ashing experience extends al
the way from Newfoundland to Florid?
waters. They and others like them earlj
realised the possibilities of assuring goo?
Ashing in Westchester, Putnam, Dufchesi
and Columbia counties, and, knowing wha
to do, they did it.
The results of stocking streams and lake?

were so apparent that in January, 192A, t
?m*en men Interested In fishing and huntlnt
met at White PJnlns and formed the South
cm New York Fish and Game Association
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"We decided to make an inspe<
a position to pkss judgment."
"Key of G," he said in a manner which

clearly intended to imply that he wanted
some conversation on the subject.
"Why, Uncle Aaron, do you know music

that well?" we inquired.
"Does I know music? Does I know mu»

sic?" he answered, with the repetition that

i deir Is one thins I does knnw hits music."
5 Wo waited for him to continue. We knew
? he would. The old man laid down his rake.
- deposited his hat on the steps and came up
? on the porch.
; "You see," he said, beginning with his
s narrative voice and using a decidedly rising
> inflection on his first two words, "back in
t dem days when I wuj a valet to young
1 marster dey sent all de niggers to school on

de plantation. Atter I had done learned to
f read and write and while de rest er de

niggers wuz des foolin' 'round wid (lis here
i learnln* dat anybody can git, I says to young
. marster one day: i

" 'I feels dat I'm ambiguous ernough ter

imanship Makt
I Game Birds and Rabbit
' Bass Increase Amazin

Campaign in Nei^
1

which was incorporated not long afterward.
Within a year 1,500 member* had been en-

rolled, almost all residing in the four coun!,ties mentioned. But now applications are

I coming in from New Yorkers, hundreds of
whom motor out to Westchester and Put-
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ction in order to place ourselves in

go higher. I wants er higher education.'
" 'What does yo' want ter learn, Aaron,'

he says.
"I had done thought what ter say when

dat come, cause I had done been singing
'round de quarters and I knowed what I
could do. So I told him dat I wanted ter
learn music.
"Hq des laughed at de time and went on

back In de house, but I crope under some

vines at de parlor window and heard him
and Ole Miss talkin' it over. Atter a while
he come out. and dar I wuz waitin' for him
at de front porch. /

" 'Very well, Aa'on,' he says, 'I am going
to have you taught music, and hereafter yo'
shall be known In dls neighborhood >as de
'singing valet."' So dey graduated me in
music, and atter dat I went to all de white
folks parties and got myself a considerable
reputation in dat settlement.*'
"What did you study, Uncle Aaron?" we

asked him.
"Why. harmony and melody, man; haris

Good Fishi
s as W ell as Trout and
^ly Under Protective
^hboring Counties
small and large mouthed bass, brook trout,
rainbow trout, lake trout, white perch, yellow
perch, blacj<flsh and striped baas.and In
»very, possible way effort is made to impress
sportsmen with the importance of organized
work for preserving game so that in future
years these hunting and Ashing territories
close to New York will be growing better
and better Instead of being denuded of
game. Each member of the association acts
as a self-appointed assistant game protector
whose duty is at once to report game law
violations, or even a rumor of them, so they
may be Investigated by the nearest official
game protector.
The association keeps close watch on proceedingsat Albany and has strongly opposedmeasures deemed detrimental to the

best interests of good sportsmanship. One
of its most Interesting activities Is that of
rousing public opinion tn thp necessity of
destroying creatures which prey on wild
birds and game. In a recent bulletin to
members It said:

"Remember that Vermin kill more
game than you do. Foxes, hawks, owls,
erows. weasels, stray cats and kingfishersdo not observe any closed season.
Home of them are hunting loth day and
night. They all hunt from necessity the
year round, and if not destroying game.
Ash or eggs In this locality they are
doing It somewhere elao, at all aeasons
of the year. Many aperies of vermin
make handsome trophies. Mount a lot
of them this season and every season
hereafter. Unless you are wlllinsr, to
divide our Rama and song hirds with

''vermin. Riving them the linn's sham
always, you must kill them nt every
opportunity . and make the oppor«
1 unity."

Conducts Motion Picture Campaign
In Interest of Game Reservation

In its campaign in this resard th<» associationrecently has N»*n invitln* msn and
women interested in such preservation to

nam and Dutchess counttles every week
end and every holiday. Their cars may be
seen parked along the shores of a dozen or

more lakes In the New York watershed,
while they and their families are comfort-
ably seated In boats or casting from riprapsor convenient banks, adding color and
life to the scene.
The county families welcome these visitorsfrom town, taking the ground that a ,

good fisherman or a good gunner must be
a good fellow In general. It Is seldom that
they misuse boats, destroy young trees or

leave picnic litter lying around, in contrast
to sQme other visitors from the city. Also,
as a rule, they are careful In observance of
game laws, and this means everything to
the Southern New York Association.

Association Continues Its Work
On a Constantly Growing Scale

During Its first year the association distributedmore thi^n 500,000 brook, brown
and rainbow trout In seventeen streams,
while other waters received lake trout, black
bass and pike perch. This year it is distributingfish in forty brooks, rivers and

1 lakes. In 1920 some 600 pheasant eggs, protcured from the State, wero distributed
I among member* of the association who
» agreed to hatch the eggs and relensn the
I hlrda. while 100 yoting pheasants were 1th1crated In certalr/ swamps. This year th>
s association has arranged for handling a very
t much larger number of eggs and voting

birds, and already 110 pairs of snowshoe
r rabbits have been purchased and released
» in different sections of Westchester Ptiinnm
r and Dutchess counties

Prlr.es are offered for the largest fish
, caught by association members- pickerel,

1.
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mony and melody," he answered.
Wo sought to entertain our friend further

so we put on another record. It was "A
Furtive Tear."
"Here Is one by Caruso," we said.
He listened to It attentively and thought

fully.
"fie shore can control his voice," remarket

TTncle Aaron when the end had been reached
"Rut he don't speak his word.-, plain. ]
couldn't catch much what he wuz singin
erbout. What did you say his name wuz

please sur?"
"Enrico Caruso," we answered.
"I ain't never heard but one man wh'

could outsing him," said Uncle Aaron, "an
he shore has him heat."
"Who is that?" we asked.
"Why, hits Brother Amos Jackson. H<

leads de choir in de Utoy Church down 01

de Sandtown road. Why, man, he can sin*
T'm Owlnn T..r T.nv flown Mv f.lfo fur Ml

tana stocKeu t**itn nirns
Amon* the officer* of the association are

E. Schlrmer, Jr., of White rinins, president
flupreme Court Justice* Morschauser nn<

Tompkins, Emtl P. Angot and District At
torne? I-ee Person* Davis, vice-presidents
Irving W. Austin, treasurer, and Melville C
Roach, secretary, both of Whit# Plolna
Thomas E. Foster. R P. Holland, tvho !i
vice-president of the American (Jam* Pro
tectlve Association; R W. Powers, E. 1
Townseed. State Game Protector, and E, C
Dunning, United States Deputy Gam
Warden. \

Lord' till yo' plumb forgets you're a

church."
t

OT'rt particular job In assisting th<

people to govern themselves con

sisted of managing the departmen
of parks and playgrounds.' One of th<
larger parks had been presented to the citj
by an old citizen who also presented with th<
land his old body servant, Dick Kelsey, wltl
tho unwritten agreement that old Dick wai

to have a Job at the park during the re

mainder of his life. As the two gifts har
been made to the city about twenty-flvi
years previously, Dick was at a rather ad
vanced age when we were in charge and hi,
main duties consisted of ornamenting a pari
bench and picking up such paper as hap
pened to he blown within his range of visioi
during the odd moments when he was awake

ng Near City
see motion pictures, shown privately am
without charge, which illustrate many foa
tures of outdoor life. Perhapg the most re
markable is one made under the directioi
of Arthur H. Sutton r* Pleasantvillo, whiel
portrays the destructive habits and naturi
of the common black crow."the featherei
cannibal," as It la termed. After days o

waiting Mr. Sutton's little son reported i
crow to be perched"" in a high tree and com
mencing to eat the eggs of a song bird lyliu
In an unprotected nest. Father and son an<
a camera man sprang Into a motor am
sped off as near as they dared approach th<
tree In a car. Then. with.Infinite pains, th«
camera man got his machine to a plac<
where he could look directly down upon th<
voracious old "feathered cannibal,"' and th<
photographing commenced.
The crow and the camera man re

mained In their respective positions whil<
every egg was leisurely eaten by the'blacl
"monster." Meanwhile Mr. Sutton at a dis
tance had rigged a mechanical owl In an

other treetop, and building a screen, undei
which he and his son concealed themselves
succeeded In luring within gunshot fortj
or fifty other crows, many of which wen

killed in flight. This Is one of the picture'
made by Field and Stream for educationa
purposes. It has boon seen at several sports
men's gatherings in N'ew York, hut Is nevei

shown In a movie house which charges ad
mission fee.

It Is noteworthy that the Southern Ner
York Fish and Oame Association has takei
every means for cooperating with farmer
In the work of observing game laws and th
Important matter of killing destructive ver

mln. As a result friendly and cordial rein
tlons exist, and hundreds of farmers gladl'
pay their little dollar a year dues, knowlm
that It Is to their advantage to have water
stocked with fish end swamps and th< 1
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Tng dan
lie w in i gona oiri negro anil every one wno

knew hini loved and respected him. lie is
> dead now. We assisted aft his funeral. He

was a -weet minded, kind old friend,
worthy of trust and admiration.
dDiek was a Primitive Baptist, a religion

that isn't very well known In the North,
hut it is very strong numerically among
both whites and blacks in the rural districts
of the South. The Primitive Baptists are
good people. They are the foot washers, of
which they make a religious ceremony in
commemoration of the washing of Our
Lord's feet. Also they follow rather strictly
Hie daily lives of their members and requirethem as a matter of religion to give
faithful service to their employers.
One day we Jokingly accused Dick of

sleeping on a park bench and loafing on the
job, to which lie replied: *

"Why, ef £ was tor do dat do Primitive.
Baptists would turn me out er de church."
Thinking to start a religious argument

with the old man we told him,that in our
opinion the Catholics were the only people
who could do no wrong.
"Dar now," he said emphatically. "Des

listen to him. >

"De truf is," ho continued after a moment,
"dat, dey ain't so much dlffunce between de
Catholics an' do Primitive Baptists. Dey
beliefs is de same, dey acta is de same an'
dey works is de same. Dat's what dey is."

"Well, Dick," we remarked, "that sounds
like they are pretty close together, sure
enough. Now, just what is the difference
between them?"
The old man took off his hat and scratched

I his head before replying.I "Well, stir," he answered, "ef do Catholics
would des wash dey feet, dey'd be Primitive
Baptists."

* *

A MOVIE SCENARIO.
(Title: (Jp the flill n/ift Down Again.)

A neat little girl, with a d.iinty Ilttje curl.
And a merry little twinkle

In her eye.

A bad little boy, with a heart full of Joy.
And just the sbepicion

Of a sigh.

A cute little car. runs without a Jar.
And a tank- full of gas

On the rear.

A bright, shining moon, up rather soon.
The kim^ that the lovers

Call a dyar.
(Scleral hours now elapse, and to heighten

1 the effect the spectators should he sprayed
with <r.lcne fumes.)

A bright, shining moon, going down soon.
Will call it a night' Flight away.

The Mini- little ear. ran without a jar.
But the tank's out of gas

Rv tho

A stung little lad. with a heart very sad;
' He merely ran the car

With a sigh.

A neat little Rirl, with a dainty little curl.
And a merry little twinkle

fn her eyo.
*

1 Dan's Own Book Review.
LADY CLAIRE. A Poem. Lord Alfred
Tennyson, London. Aadam Sob ft Co., Ltd..

9 Glaigow.
THIS was the oriRinal "mixed baby"

case of which there is any recorded
history. Of course in earlier times

f there was the case where two women claimed
^ the same child and took the matter to
1 Solomon for adjudication. Since then women
S have very frequently claimed children that

did not belong to them, and in some instancesthey have been very successful, pare
ticulai ly as every generation cannot produce
a Solomon. It is very probable that the

{ practice of kidnapping resulted from this
- custom of claiming other people's children.
1 We recently read of a case down in

Georgia where a woman had a w hole housefulof children which she had adopted from
time to time, and which she convinced her
husband were his. Frankly, we do not
understand how it could be done, and we
have always thought that the newspaper
men of Atlanta let some detail of that storygetaway from them. However, It was so
printed and we so relate It.

°

Now in this case of Lady Claim it was
different. The real f.ady Claire died in early

j infancy. Her nurse was an astute Kind of
f person and pretended that it was her own
t baby who had died. This she accomplished
. by paying the funeral expense? of the defceased infant and placing her own child in
i the baby carriage of Lady Claire and rolling
1 her up to the castle.
s A long time afterward there came along
s a young chap named Harold, who was a lord.
» He decides he wants to marry the nurse's
s child, thinking she is his cousin, I^ady Claire,
i Lord Harold, it seems, is the rightful owner

of the property held by the child of the
- nurse.
5 The old nurse made a record for a woman
t on keeping a secret. She did not tell any
" one what she had done until she was ahotit

to "bust," and then when she could not hold
r in any longer she up and tells her daughter

ali about It. The false Lady Claire Bopms
f to have acquired some notions of false pride

from her asso latiohs with the nobles of the
settlement. She says she thinks a scur*
trick hss been played on Lord Harold, and
thnt If the property really belongs to him
she proposes to return It to him.
Her mother, the old nurse, begs her not

v to spill the beans. Quite s ene ensues at

.j this point. It finally ends up by the old
, nurse saying. "The man will eleave unto
n his right." but when Lady Claire dramaticallyexclaims, "And he shall hive it," her

mother knows thnt the Jig Is up, because
y when a woman grows dramatic on you you
g might as well quit the argument and sur.render.that Is. unless you make up your
r mind to an all night session, with the usual

"As-I-w is-saylng-Iast-nlght" the next morn:Ing at breakfast.
Put Lord Harold was a good sport at that,

j and when Lady Claire, dream d for the part
- In rags and barefooted, told him tho truth
; hq. Just laughed and s.iid "Oh, forget it," or

J. Words to that ff« t.

; {so tnoy cnncnoa ann inter wore marrico.
* but our personal opinion Is that f»-idy Claire

was plnylna a long: shot.yea, air, aha took
', a chance.

W« don't say not to read the poem. W"
o Just tell you that thur# la auch a piece, *ori

you can use your own Ju xmviit,
*


